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eluded him, the Puritan faction would never succeed in
imposing their ideas upon the nation. From this, all his
subsequent course of action logically proceeded. This
was the starting point of a process which finally culmin-
ated in the crime of the gth February, 1649, in the
ccruel necessity3 of making away with the King. The
deed was as fruitless as it was cruel. The very same day
that Charles I was beheaded at Whitehall, Charles II
was proclaimed by the Earl of Montrose in Scotland.
At the same time, the Catholics of Ireland acknowledged
him as their sovereign. Phoenix-like, the Monarchy rose
again beneath Cromwell's very eyes. During the King's
trial, when Bradshaw, the presiding judge, declared, as
he recited the charge, that he spoke cin the name of the
Commons in Parliament assembled, and in that of the
good people of England', a voice of angelic sweetness,
the voice of Lady Fairfax, was heard to cry, c 'Tis a
lie; not one half, not one quarter of the people of
England! Oliver Cromwell is a traitor!3 With this, all
non-Puritan England heartily concurred. And so it
came about that, on the very morrow of the King's
death, the country was plunged into direr confusion
than ever. Never was the strife of religious sects and
civil factions so bitter as in the England of 1650.
No sooner had he gained the upper hand than Crom-
well saw almost the whole of England arrayed against
him and, had it not been for the disciplined and fanatical
army that hedged him round, he would soon have
followed Charles to the scaffold. To crown his troubles,
dissensions broke out in the very midst of his armed
supporters. When the Ironsides marched forth to war,
64